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AUm Quartus, Scena Trima , 


Enter Ki*g } Gbeefier, Wsnchefler^ York*, Suffolk* y Sower - 
Jitj IVdnvick** Talbot.and Governor Exeter* 

Gb. Lo-rd Bifhop let the Crowne vpon bis head. 

Win. God laue King Henry of that name the fixr. 

Gfo* NowGoucrnonr ofParis rake youroatb. 

That you el eft no other King but him; 

Efteeme none Friends, but fuchas are his Friends, 

And none your Foes, buefueb as fhall pretend 
Malicious prafli fes ogainft his State : 

This (hall yedojfohclpe you righteous God. 

£mer Faff off, 

E&L My gracious Soucraigne,as I rode from Calice, 
Tohaftc vneo your Coronation: ^ 

A Letter was deltuerid to my hands. 

Writ to your Grace, from tlVDuke of Burgundy, 
laL Shame to the Duke ofiBurgundy, and thee ; 

I vow'd (bafc Knighc) when I did meat the next, 

To tear c the Gar tar from thy Cr aliens legge, 

Whi ch I haue done, becaufe (vnworthily) 

Th©u was’c inftalled in that High Degree. 

Pardon mePrincely Henry , and the reft ; 

This Daftardjat the battcll ofPorSiers^ 

When (but in all) I was fixe thoufand ftrongj 
And chat the French were almoft ten to one. 

Before we met, or that a ftrokc W 3 s giuen, 

Like to a truftie Squire, did run away. 

In which aflault, we loft twelue hundred men. 

My fcife, and diuers Gentlemen brildc t 
Were there furprizd, and taken prifoners. 

Then iudge (great Lords) ifl bane done amiffe; 

Or whether that filch Cowards ought to weare 
This Ornament of Knighthood, ye3 orn &i 
Gfo. To fay the truth, this fa£l was infamous. 

And ill be Teeming any common man j 
MuchmoreaKnighc s a Captaine, and a Leader, 

T&L When fir ft this Order was ordain'd my Lords, 
Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth; 

Valiant, and Vertuous, full ofhaiightie Courage, 

Such as were grown: to credit by the war res : 

Not fearing Death, nor ihrinking for Diftrefle,. 

But alwayes refolute, in moft extreames. 

He then, that isnotfimiiftYdio this fort. 

Doth but vfurpe the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this mo ft Honourable Order, 

Andfbould (tf I were worthy to be Iudge) 

Be quite degraded, like a Hedge-borne Swatnc, 

That doth prefuinc to boaft ofGemleblood* 

K. Scaiue to thy Countrymen, thou hear^ft thy doom: 
Be packing therefore, thou that wash a knight: 
Henceforth we banifli thee on paine of death. 

And now Lord Protrctor, view the Letter 
I Sent from our Vnckle Duke ofBurgundy. 

GU. Whacmeancs bisGracCj that be hath thaungM 
his Stile ? 

No more but plaine and bluntly ? (To the King.) 

Hath he forgot he is his Soueraigne ? 

Or doth this churlifh Superfcription 
Pretend fome alteration in good will ? 

What’s heere ?/ hastevponejpeaallcmfe f 
tJTfond with companion of my Countries wraefa 
Together with the pittifitIt eomplaims 
Of fttth as jour epprtffm feeder vpm t 




c «iBi 


Forftkenymr p emittens Ta&ion, 

-g»d ieyn’d with Charles, the rightM L iw tfp 
Omonflrom Tre, c h„y: Cta,h» i® 1 * 

That in alliance, amity, and outlies 
There fiiould be found fuch falfe diVembt;,, 

King. What? doth my Vnckle Burped! 8 “ ilc? 
GU. He liolhmy Lo„U„di, becS""? 1 '? 
Ktxg. Is that the worfi this letter doth foe ' 

Clo. It is the worft, and all (n )y LorH'i i C ° Dtain e? 
King .Why then Lord T*lb,t there fh4 
Andgiuehim chafliccment for thisabufe Kvvil Hi 
How fay you (my Lord) are you not content; 

TV. Content,my Liege? Yes:But\W, ' 

I fiiould haue begg’d I might haue bene cm pr ' U( 
K„ s . Thcn gathcr Jlrcngth, >n „ 
ftrarght; 

Let him petcciuc how ill wc broolte his T tc;i i- 
And what ojfFcncc it is to flout his Friends ^ 

7V I go my Lord, in heart deflrino ftjtt 
You may behold ccnfufion ofyoorfo^ 

Snter Vernon and liaffit. 

Vtr. Grant me the Con,bate, gracious Soiw 
"Baf. And me (my Lord)gram me th- Pn. t '® 1 "' 
This ismy Seruantj h«; c h;U? b U b p“' , '' 
Som. And this is mine (fwm Umy) fau 0Ur t nct| 
S»e- B=p«i.ni Lord., and g i„ ei S ' , 
SayGcntlcmen, what makes you thusexcl a i mc 
And wherefore crane youCombate ? Or with «L 
^r.WUh him (my Lord) for he bath donemJS 
£<*/.And I with him, for he hath donemewuonp g 

_ . K»,.Wh.ti. rim wrong whrrofyorrborhii 

Firit let me kno w a and then lie anfvver you. - 

Baf. Ci-olTing the Sea, from England into France 
This Fellow heere with elusions carping tenons 1 

Vpbraided me about the Rofe I wcarc, & ’ 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the Lea Lies 
Did reprefent my Maflers bltiihing cheehes; 

When fluhbornly he did repugne the truth, 

About a certaine queflion in the Law, 

Argu’d betwixt the Duke of Yorke, and him: 

With other vile and ignominious rearmes. 

In confutation of which rude reproach. 

And in defence ofmy Lords worthineffe, 

I craue the benefit of Law ofArmes. 

Ver, And that is my petition (Noble lord:) 

For though lie feeme with forged queict conctite 
To feta glolfe vpon his bold intent. 

Yet kaowf'my Lord) I was prouok’d by him, 

And he fir ft took e exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that the palcneffe of thisFlowef, 
Bewray'd the faintnefie of my M afters heart. 

Toth*. Will not this malice Somerfet be left? 

Sam, Your priuate grudge my Lord of York, wi! out, 
Though ne’rc fo cunningly you Another it. 

King. Good Lord, what madnefferules inbiaint- 
fickemen. 

When for fo flighr and fiiuolcut a caufe. 

Such factious emulations fhall arife? 

Good Cofins both ofYorke and Somerfet, 

Quiet your fdues (I pray) and be at peace, 

Torke. Let this diflention firft be cried by fight, 

And then yottr Highneffe fliall command a Peace, 

Sam, Thequarreiltoucheth none but vt alone, 
Betwixt our fellies let vs decide itthen. 

Ter kg. There is my pledge, accept it Somerfet, 

Vtr. Nay, let itreft where it beganatfirft. 




- —^T^ofirme^tfb, mine honourable Lord, i 
Jf confirme it fo ? Confounded be your ftrife, 
r neri/h VC with your audacious prate 
iiipwous vaflah, areyou not aftiam d 
^His immodeft clamorous outrage, 

<r'trouble^ 1 ^ difturbe the King,and V. t 
To , ouni y Lords, me thinkesyou do not well 
^hLre with their peruerfe Obie&ions s 
Y [j [ e g' c to take occafion from their mouth es, 
t^nife a mutiny betwixt your felucs, 

. ^nerfwadc you take abetter courfe. 
^/itgreeues hi* HighnefTc, 
r n odm¥ l ords, be Friends. 

U jf,to. Come hither you chat would be Combatan 
Htncetorth 1 charge you, as you loue otir fan our, 
q^iteto ^rget this Qnarrcll, and the caufe. 
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Lords: Remember where we orc 3 


In France, amoDgft a fickle wa tiering Nation : 
Itthrypcrccyue diffention in our lookes s 
IndchaE wUhin our felucs wedi %rce; 

How will their grudging fiomackes be prouoVd 
To w i|folt Difobedienee, and Rebel! ? 

Befide, What infamy will there arife, 

When Forraigne Princes Hull be certified, 

Thatforaroy^a thing of no regard, 

KmgffiffliwPccres, andchecfeNobility, 

Deftroy'd themfelueA, and loft the Realme of France ? 

Oh thsnke rpon the Cenqu eft of my Father, 

Mv tender yeares, and let vs not forgoe 
That fora tnfle, that was bought with blood, 

LeEme be Vmpcr in this doubtful! ftrife: 

{fee no rcafoci ifi weare this Rofe, 

That anv one fhould therefore be fufpktous 
{.moreincline to Somcrfec^ than Yorke : 

Both are my kinfmen, and floue them both* 

As well they may vpbray’d me with my Cro wne, 

Becaufe (fcrfooih ) the King of Scots is Crown’d, 

Butyotitr diferctions better can pcrfwadej 
Then I acn able to inftrmfV or teach : 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace. 

So km (lill continue peace, and loue, 

Colin ofYorke, we in ftitute your Grace 
To be our Regent in thefe parts of France: 

And good my Lord of$omerfct s vnite 

Your Troopes of horfemen, with his Bands of foote* 

And like true Subicits, fomies ofyour Progenitors, 
Gocheerefully together, and digeft 
Your angry Choller on your Enemies. 

OurSelfe, my LordProtc6Tor 3 and the reft, 

Aker fomerefpit, will returne to Calice; 

From thence to England, where I hope erelong 
Tobeprefented by your Viiftories, 

With Charles^ and that Traitcrous rout* 

Sxmnt . tJMmev TorkefVanvic^Exeter^H*rtion m 
War, My Lord ofYorke, I promife yon the King 
Prettily (me thought) did play the Orator*) 

Tofke< And fo he did. but yet I like it not, 

In that he weares the badge of Somei fet* 

Wat* Tufh, that was bur his ftmeie, blame him not, 
laare prefumc(lweecPrince) he thought no harmc. 

And it I wifh he did. But let ittcft^ 

Other affay res mu ft now be managed* Exeunt* 

F httrtfh* Mmet Exeter. 

fm.Well did ft thou Tsich&rd to fupprefTe thy voice : 
ror had the paffions of thy heart bur ft out, 

1 ware we fiiould haue feene deciphetM there 


Morerrancorous fpighr, more furious raging broyles. 
Then yet can be imagin'd or fuppos’d: 

But howfoere^ no fimple mars that lees 
This iarring difeord ofNobilitie, 

This ftiouliering ofeaeh other in the Court, 

This factious bandying oftheir Fauourices, 

But that it doth prefage fome ill euenr* 

Tis much, when Scepters are in Childrens hands ; 

But more, when Enuy breeds vnkinde deuifion* 

There comes the rutne, there begins conflilion. Exit. 

Enter Tdbot with Trumpe and J)rummt y 
before Bordeaux* 

TdS. Go to the Gates of Burdeaux Trumpeter, 
Summon their Generali vnto the Walk Sounds* 

Enter CjeneraH aloft* 

Englifli IohnTdbot{ Capramcs) call you forth, 

Seruaut in Armes to Harry King of England, 

And thus he would» Open your Cicie Gates, 

Be liumblc to vs, call my Soueraigne yours, 

And do him homage as obedient Subicfts, 

And He withdraw me, and my bloody power. 

But ifyou frowne vpon this proffer'd Peace, 

You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 

Leane Famine, quartering Stedc } and climbing Fire, 
Who in a moment, eeuen with the earth. 

Shall lay your ftatcly.and ayre-brauing Towers, 
ifyou forfake the offer of their loue. 

Cap. Thou ominous and fearefull Owle ofdeath, 

Our Nations terror* and their bloody fcourge, 

The period ofchy Tyranny approachech. 

On vs thou canft not enter but by death ; 

For I proteft we are well fortified. 

And ftrong enough to iffue out and fight* 

If thou retire, the Dolphin well appointed. 

Stands with the fnarcs of Warre to tangle thee* 

On either hand theej there arefquadrons pircht, 

To wall thee from the liberty of Flight; 

And no way canft thou turne thee for redreffe. 

But death doth front thee with apparent fpoyle, 

And pale deftrudtion meets thee in the face r 
Ten thoufand French haue tane the Sacrament, 

To ryue their dangerous Anilterie 

Vpon no Chriftian foulebutEnglifhT^^f.* 

Loe, there thou fhudft a breathing valiant man 
Ofamnuincible vneonquerid fpitit: 

This is the lateft Glorjeof thy praife. 

That 1 chy enemy dew thee wichall: 

For ere the Giafi'e that now begins to runne, 

Finifh the proceffe of his £andy houre, 

Thele eyes that fee thee now well coloured, 

Shall fee thcc withered^bloody, pale, and dead. 

Drum a far re off. 

Harke, harke, the Dolphins drumme, a warning bell, : 
Sings heauy Muficke to thy timorous fouje. 

And mine ftiall ring thy due departure out. Exit 

1 aL He Fables not,] beare theenemie ; 

Out fome light Horfemen, and perufe their Wings* 

O negligent and heedlcffe Difdpline, 

How are we park’d and bounded in a pale ? 

A little Heard of Englands timorous EHere, 

Maz'd with a yelping kennel I of French Curres* 

If we be Englifh Deere, be then in blood, 
NotRafcalUlike to fall downe with a pinch> 

But rather moodie mad : Anddefperate Stagges* 

Turne 































































































